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The Eamparts of Vienna.
Never did a city profit more than this

Austrian capital by having fortifications
around it in the oiden time, and never
did city profit more by getting rid of its
fortifications in the modern time. Those
famous ramparts which twice held the
Turks at bay, and twice saved Austria
from deadly peril, have given place to
the most splendid and fashionable Vi-

ennese thoroughfares. Here is the key
to the whole topography of Vienna.
There is a closely-packe-d block of build-
ings in the center, with narrow, crooked
streets, and an air of having grown up
nnder tight compression ; there are tho
"rings," as they call the new boulevard
which inclose the city, and beyond the
rings are the various suburbs. If yon
want a geod investment for yonr money'
build a house on the charmed circle of
the old fortifications. It will cost yrm
a fortune to build it bmt the return will
be proportionately great The happy
owners of real property in this favored
distict pay no rates, and are cared for
during a term which has several years
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BOW STRANGE.
BY FLOBXROB VXBOV.

NO SECTS IN SEA YEN.
vaov ax nun rosx.

Talking of Met, ttU tote on ere,
Vf various doctrines toe saint belfBve. .
That night I stood in troubled dream

7 the aid of a darkl flowing tresis,
And a "Chnrchaaan down to tha river came.When I heard a strange voice oaU hi nam."Good father, atop! when you eroaa this tide,You mart leave your robes on tha other side."
But tha aged father did not mind.And his long gown floated out behind.
A down tha stream hia way he tookT
Hia pah? hand capping a gilt-edg- ed book.
-- nn Vwnd for heaven, and whan I'm there, .
1 .Lall wanf mf book of Common Prayer:And I put on a starry cr--wn,

I ahoiSd feel quite loet without my apwn."

Ihfli flxBd nta the shining track,
We gowu ww heavy, and held him back.And C--

S poor old father tried In vainA aingir step in the flood to gain. . i -

I him again on the other aide,Bnt hia aUk gnwn floated on the tide ;
And ao n ashed him. In that blissful spot,
Wnatltar he belonged to " the Church " or not.
Then down the river a Quaker strayed,Hta dreaa f a aober one waa made" My eon and hat must all be gray,
I eannot go any other way."
Then he buttoned Us coat straight up to his chin.
And staidly, solemnly, waded In ;
And hia broad brimmed hat he pulled down tight
Over his forehead so cold and white.
But a strong wind carried away his hat ;
A moment he silently sighed over that
And then, aa he gazed on the farther shore.
The coat slipped off, and waa seen no mora.
As he entered heaven, his suit of gray
Went quietly sailing away away.
And none of the ania questioned him
About the breadth of hia beaver's brim.- -

Next came Tr. Wstis, with a bundle of Psalms,
Tied ninety up in his ag-- arms.
And hymns as many, a very wine thing,
1 hat the people in heaven ' all 'round'' might sing.
But I thought he heaved an anxious sigh,'
As he saw that the river ran broad and high.
And loosed rather surprised s, one by one.
The Fsaime and Ifnine in the wave went down.
And after him, with hia MRS.,
Came Wesley, the pattern of godliness, '
But he cried, "Dear ma, what shall I do?
The water has soaked them through and through !

And there on the river far and wide,
Away they went down the swollen tide, ..-

And the saint, atitcninhed, passed through; alone,
Without his manuscripts, up to the throue.
Then gravely walking, two sainta by name
Du to the stream together came,
Hut a they stopped at the river's brink,
I raw one saiut from the other shrink.
" Spriniled or ptnuged, may I ask yon, friend.
How you atftliivd to life'a great end T"

Thus, with a ftw drops off thy brow,"
Hut 1 have been dipped, aa you'll see me now.

And I really think it will hardly do.
As I'm close communion, to ernes with you ;
You're hound, I know, to the realms of bliss,
But you must go that way, and I'll go this."
Then straightway plunging with all hia might
Away to the left, hia friend to the right.
Apart they went from this world of sin.
But at last together they entered In.
And now, when the river was rolling on,
A Presbyterian church weut down ;
Of women there seemed an innumerable throng.
But the men I could count aa they passed along.
And concerning the read, they could never agree.
The Old or the New way, which could it be,
Nor ever for a moment paused to think
That both would lead to tha river's brink.
And a sound of murmuring long and land
Came ever up from the moving crowd,
" You're in the old way, and I'm in tha new,
Tha: at the false, and this is the true,'
Or, " I'm in the old and you're in the new
That la the fnis-3- , and this is the true."
But the brethren only seem to speak.
Modest, the sinters walked, and meek.
And if any of them chanced to say
What troubles she met with on the way.
How she longed to pans to the other side,
Nor feared to cross over the swelling tide,
A voice arose from the brethren then:
M Let no one speak but the holy men ;
For have you. heard the words of Paul,
Oh, let the woman keep silence all J"
I watched them long in my curious dream.
Till they stood by the borders of the stream.
Then, just as I thought, the two waye met,
But all the brethren were talking yet.
And would talk on, till the heaving tide
Carried them over side by side;
Sule by side, for the way was one.
The toilsome journey of life was done,
And all who in CUrit the Savior died.
Came nut alike on the other Bide,
No forms, or crosses, or books had aney,
No gowns of ailk. or suits of gray,
No creeds to guide them, or MSS.,
For all had put on Curixt's righteousness.

COLUMBIA;

house of which I did not possess the
key. He took out a little case and tin
covered a pearl ring, an exquisite soli
taire.

"I bought this ring for you," he said,
" on the day after you accepted me.
feeling sure that you would some day
throw away the othjr. - i

I put on the ring, and christened it
with kisses and tears. I could not long
be angry with " my doctor ;" I loved
mm too weiu

is to Jvat. x can forcrrve, but 1 can
never quite forget. English Magazine

Visiting a "Baboo."
The "baboo," called by Burke, in his

invective against Warren Hastings, the
" banyan, is a native trained to trade,'
and speaks English. Lake the compra-
dor in China and japan, he attaches
himself to a mercantile house, to an
official contractor, to some other busi
ness concern (either native or foreign,)
and negotiates commercial matters, , re-
ceiving commissions from one party or
the other, according to circumstances.
He often rises to wealth and influence.
One of this class solicited a visit from
Mr. Seward, adding that, while the ba-
boo and his sons would receive him, the
ladies would be welcomed by the zena
na. Such a courtesy is rarely, if ever,
extended to foreigners. - i

The foundation of this baboo's for
tune was laid by his father long ago, in"
connection with an American house;
and the present incumbent who is sev-
enty years old, has added to his wen 1th
and importance. He has now his ftf' h
wife. We visited him , to-da- y. T?io
house, though more cheaply built 't'-ja-

those of the wealthy class which ve
saw at Canton, is of the same model.
It is three stories high, and covers the
sides of a square as large as one of the
blocks of Philadelphia. The area with
in is used for fountains and baths, i A
group, consisting of the baboo's three
sons and their sons, received us at the
gate, very obsequiously. They showed
ns the way to a grand hall, having- - a
vaulted roof and double colonnade. A
few elegant . chairs, with yellow-sati-n

cushions, placed on a scarlet-velv- et rug
in the centre of the room, constituted
the furniture. Here the eldest son wel
comed Mr. Seward in a eulogistic En
glish oration, , and then presented his
several brothers and each of the lads in
attendance. Brightly-dresse- d servants
meanwhile stirred the air with large
peacock-fan- s, mounted on massive silver
handles five feet long ; others, to the
great prejudice of the ladies dresses,
sprinkled us from head to foot with
rose-wat- er from silver vases; others,
again, covered us with garlands and
boquets : and yet others held before us
silver vases containing the attar of roses
for perfuming the hands. These cere-
monies over, we ascended to the baboo's
room, in the third story. Quite infirm,
he was dressed as a valetudinarian,
though richly. He welcomed Mr. Sew-
ard as the "great father of the greatest
of nations." The baboo conducted
us then to an adjacent drawing-roo-

and ordered that all the children of the
house, not excepting the youngest, girls
as well as boys, should be brought in
by their auaha (nurses). Twenty in
fants were brought in, gaudily dressed.
The little ones acted their proper parts
with entire truth to Nature ; some shrank
backward ; many screamed ; one or two
shrieked ; while others extended their
small hands, and bashfully "performed
nofaams. After this came an order,
from the baboo, as unexpected as it was
unprecedented in that family. It was
that all the women of the family, ex-

cept the widows, should now enter the
apartment Receiving this command,
in their different rooms, the women in-

quired of a messenger whether they
were to be seen by the ladies only. The
baboo imperiously replied: "They
must all be presented to Mr. Seward,
and receive him as a friend. He is a
friend of mankind ; he shall see ns just
as we are, and see all that we do we
will have no secrets from him." '

There was a sound of pattering feet,
and a gentle rustling was heard. : It
was followed by the entrance of eight
little women all ;wer dressed in gauzee
of gold and various colors only gleam-
ing jewels could be sesn turough their
veils they trembled like so many as-
pens as they approached gracefully,
lifted their slendor arms almost cov-
ered with gold and extended to us
their little nervous hands. The baboo
was not yet content He requested us
to raise their veils. We did so gently,
and looked upon gazelle eyes and pret-
ty features, but the wearers were so
abashed that, in tenderness for them,
we soon let the veils drop. . In answer
to our compliments, they spoke not one
word. The gentlemen now withdrew.

Mr. Seward waa then shown through
seventy-fiv- e rooms, including a family
chapel the furniture of all very mea-
gre and plain, the stairs steep and nar-
row, and the corriders dark and per
plexing. -

The women, being left alone with
their visitors, now voluntarily commu-
nicated, through a lady interpreter, all
the familv secrets : the number of wives
each of the baboo's sons had married
and lost; the number of children of
each wife ; and the number and value
of the jewels each possessed. The wife
of the eldest son presented her daugh-
ter a bright and laughing maiden be-
decked with jewels who, having at
tained the advanced age of eighteen
months, has already been married to a
little gentleman who also was present,
and who claims the experience of ten
years. He has been elected to the hon-
or of this marriage because he is the
presumptive head of the caste to which
this family belongs. According to the
custom of the country, he has been
brought into the family of his brisie to
be educated. There are eight pairs of
such permaturely-marrie- d people in this
family, which consists of seventy-fiv- e

persons.
The windows of all the chambers of

the zenana, or harem, are darkened and
made secure with iron bars, as in a pris-
on. The widows, even more secluded
than the wives, inhabit the meanest and
dingiest of the chambers. The women
showed, with perfect freedom, their
sleeping-room- s, Daths, and the contents
of their wardrobes. Each woman has
three garments. These being woven in
the shape required, there is no need of
mantau-mak-er or milliner ; the only
care bestowed on this property is vo
hang them up and take them down.
The care of the children is devolved on
the ayahs. As the wife neither sews,
nor reads, nor writes, she has absolute
ly no occupation but to talk with her
companions of the zenana; and, as
might perhaps be expected, domestic
discords are frequent The guests (in
the zenana) were then served with cakes,
comfits," and betel-nut- s, t' e latter brok-
en in small bits and M.vd :n silver-foi-l.

The interview close I "with the
same ceremonies with which we had
been received, newly fanning the guests
with peacock's plumes, sprinkling them
with rose-wate- r, and perfuming the
hands with th attar. ,

A sportsman was seated with his
servant on a bank, consoling himself
under the fatigue and disappointment
nt iinanncenafnl nnrsnit. " Well. Pat."
said he,. " this is expensive work. I've

1 1 i aibeen calculating mat every one ox wese
birds has cost me above fifty pounds."

Taitri pmir honor." said Pat. throw
ing a dash of humor into the sympa-
thizing of his reply, " I'msimplicity

. , , . i i , , iisorry for that ; dui ii a lucny mere s no
more of them."

& sullen silence is both a sin and a
punishment ; no devil frets and vexes,

1 i. 1VA nnM?a rt A manwears ana wastes mo dwuxio m
like this dumb devu, lure uui suuer
silence.

observes: "Johnny. There is no re
sponse. "John-ny.- " Still no response.
Then there la a short, sharp "John.
followed a moment later by a prolonged
and emphatia " John Henry." A grunt
from the upper regions signifies that an
impression has been made, and the
mother is encouraged - to add, " You'd
better be getting down here to your
breakfast, young man, before I come np
there an' give you something you H feel!
This so startles the young man that he
immediately goes to sleep again. And
the operation has to be repeated several
times. A father knows nothing about
this trouble. He merely opens .his
mouth as a soda bottle ejects its cork.
and then the " John Henry" that cleaves
the air of that stairway goes into that
boy like electricity, and pierces the
deepest recess ess of his very nature.
And he Pops ont of that bed and into
his clothes, andMown the stairs with a

X 11 A - 3 11- - Tlpromptness vuu is oummeuusuio, xt is
rarely a boy allow himself to disregard
the paternal summons. About once a
year is believed to be as often as is con
sistent with tha rules of heaith. Awv
frwry Newt. ; x x

Tne Sexes Contrasted. '

Love has no such sacred ness, is inca
pable of sueh exaltation with man
it has and is with woman. , To him it
is the appanage of egotism ; it is flat--
terea .vanity : is seioHiinem giossea
with sentiment He loves to be loved.
She loves to love. Hence, thrown to
gether under favorable circumstances.
without conspicuous impediments, they
are in peril of gratification as the tinder
is in pen! from contigious sparks. Im
pressibility and passiveness are in Lim ;
impulse and activity are in her. He
analyzes love, not difficult aa it exists
in the sterner bosom, and to a certain
extent masters it To her it is is the
one thing above all others that defies
analysis; and she yields to it in de
licious abandonment Experience has
made him wise in the emotions. She is
but slightly experienced, if at all; and,
were she thoroughly so. where in the
wonderful woman, to whom, every expe-
rience is not a new revealment a start-
ling divination? Romantic passion is
very serious with her at times. She is
never quite prepared for it, even though
she believes herself an artist. And
when it comes to her early, it is fateful
often, formative always. Moon as she
may wheedle herself, she cannot play
with fire without being scorched. She
can regulate her glances, bnt her blood
will not obey her. The last act of her
comedy will turn to tragedy. The
smiles of the morning may set in bitter
est tears. All about her oasis of coquet-tr- y

lies the blistering sand of desolation.
Man argues woman can not be trusted
too far. Woman feels man may not be
trusted too near. All she says he
knows. All she knows he can not guess.
He is delighted with her ; she wonders
at him. She is the open page of ro-

mance ; he the last of sibylline books.
He is to her ou vantage ground. Be-
hind her, mask as she may, is a flood
of light He sits half in the shadow,
and beyond is a darkness she can not
penetrate. ..There may be an equality
of sex, can there ever be equality of
situation? She fights nnhelmeted;
he with his visor down. Ere the battle
has begun he has won it half by b' na
derstanding of her tactics; an' the I

.ether she loses through his imp.
feints. Scaroely any jreman can abso.b
a man. lie is truant almost always.
She who would keep him must stay,
near, watch close. Even then his
thoughts mry wander. Her kisses on
his lips may recall the kisses he has re-

linquished; may. invite comparison;
may, perchance, excite regret He is
born inconstant Fortunate the Oriana
who can hold him to the end. His hun-
ger abstract love is unappeasable. He
no sooner sits at the banquet than he
dreams of the feasts that seem daintier
because distant j A morbid epicurean,
he longs for foreign fruitage when the
board before him is fragrant with
abundance. Man, though fickle by in-

heritance, may be firm, frequently is,
through discipline. No finer models
than he has set of perfect loyality, of
absolute devotion. He has been all that
woman wanted, would or could have
asked. He has been, is, and will be an
exemplar of fidelity, inspiring and mer-
iting implicit confidence. Bnt his ten-
dency, his disposition, not his conduct
is here at issue. He is to be judged, as
to stability, by comparison, with his
Dicta. maHA tTiw-tnrvr- t tnisvsivirt iYia tfvsv--

ner of his peculiar weakness. Junius
Henri Browne . ,

Purpose of the Rattlesnake's Rattle.
In the American Naturalist, Prof.

Samuel Aughey gives the result of his
observations noon the use made of their
rattles by rattlesnakes. It is the vul- -

. .' i .ii i i a.gar opinion tnat tne repute sounds us
rattTe for the purpose of enticing birds,
and some naturalists even are disposed
to find here a mimicry of the sound
made by the so-call-ed locust, or cicada. I

Prof. Aughey does not undertake to ex I

plain all the purposes served by the
rattle, but he fully agrees with Mr. F.
W. Putnam in rejecting this mimetic
theory. Does the rattle, then, serve
any useful purpose ? In reply to this
question, the author tells ns what he
has himself' observed. In July, 18C9,
he was in Wayne coHnty, Nebraska,
and, as he was one day investigating
the natural history of that district, he
heard the familiar rattle of the snake.
The sound was repeated at intervals,
and proceeded from a rattlesnake that
was calling its mate, which soon came
in answer to the summons. Prof. Aughey
had a similar experience the following
year, and from these facts he is disposed
to think that the purpose served by the
rattle is to call the sexes together. An-

other purpose may be to paralyze its
victims with fright, and to inspire its
natural enemies with terror. As an il-

lustration of the use of the rattle for
the former purpose, the author says
that, as he followed through the woods
of Dakota county, Nebraska, a Balti
more oriole, he heard a rattle, and at
once saw the bird as it were paralyzed
with fear, and ready to fall a prey to
the serpent The writer shot the rattle-
snake. He adds that he onoe witnessed
an attack of seven hogs on a rattle-- ,
snake. Soon after the battle opened,
the snake rattled, and three others'came
to his aiL Bnt the hogs were victorious
in a few minutes. ' .

Newfoundland's Dependence on the
Seal Fishery.

Never before had we sncb a splendid
ly equipped and powerful steam fleet.
They have all got off in good time and
under the most favorable circumstances.
Should we have moderate weather and
variable winds dnring the next three or
four weeks, our fleet will be able to give
a good account of the seals. AU will
now be spculation and eager anxiety for
a month to come. Merchants, who have
their thousands afloat will ,be anxi-

ously watching the weather and at
nights dreaming of fat cargoes. Nor
will poor Piscator's wife and children be
less anxious. Should his vessel return

clean," or with but a canty cargo.
that means pinching poverty, perhaps
semigstarvation for them for some mon-
ths to come. Onr whole community
are deeply interested in the success of
the seal fishery ; should it propose, all
will go "merry as a marriage belL
The shop-keep- er will have empty shelves
and favorable bank accounts ; the par- -
son's and bishop's dues will be prompt
ly paid; and all employers of labor will
be liberal and in good spirits. After
the 20th of March, we will begin to
watch for the first steamer from the ice.
Should the Neplnne get a full cargo, it
Is calculated she can bring in from 40,- -
000 to 50,000 seals, each seal being
worth 83. Cor. Montreal Gazette.

said no word to my aunt (with whom I
shared the cottage and all other world-
ly goods) of my little adventura in the
avenue. If she had ever had any non-
sense about her it had, entirely worn off
before my time. She would have sought
for the owner of the ring in the-- same
straightforward and exhaustive way as
if it had. been a stray hoe found in our
garden. Those two lovers would have
been forced to stand and deliver their
names and their secret within a week.

Aunt Esther had brought me np in
the same way that she did everything
else ; she never forgot to wind her
clock on every seventh day, and she
never failed to give me good measure of
home comfort, but it was sot pressed
down nor running over. I gave her
honest liking and respect without any
love, and she never missed it. Never-
theless, it gave me a terrible shock
when her vigorous life was suddenly
arrested by a stroke of paralysis. Our
only servant in her fright was helpless
as her mistress, but Miss Purdy, who
lived next door, came in to stay with
my patient while I ran through mid-
night darkness down the sfenne and
the long village street for the doctor.
Dr. Gillmore was the name on the first
door that had a light behind it. At the
first pull of the bell the handle came
off in my hand, but I opened the door
and found myself in the office. The
doctor lay on a lounge sleeping heavily,
as if he had just thrown himself down
after a hard day's work. I called to
him in vain, and finally laid violent
hands on him. He must have been
dreaming some fearful thing, for he
seized my wrists in a vise and roared,
" Now I have you I" before he opened
his eyes.

."You are mistaken, doctor; It is I
who have you," I said, laughing. He
released my wrists and sat up with his
eyes very wide open.

' And what are you going to do with
me?"

" Oh, you must come to my aunt at
Dovecotes, this very moment," and I
began to cry more heartily than I had
laughed. ...

He took me up as easily as if I had
been a baby, and laid me on the lounge.
"Now lie there perfectly still until my
carriage is ready," he said, as one hay-
ing authority. In a few minutes he
brought me some innocent-lookin- g stuff
in a glass, which I drank without a
word, and my nerves grew steady again.
I climbed into the little ed

sulky, in which there was but spare
room for its owner, a carriage that must
have been invented by some misanthro-
pic doctor who did not mean to drive
his own patients. I contracted myself
into about the substance of a paper of
pins, and held my breath, but that sul-
ky was a tight fit indeed! I wore a
thin summer dress, with only a straw
hat on my head, and, as my excitement
lessened, the cool, sharp air of the
September night pierced me like a
knife.

You are shivering," said the doctor,
wrapping one side of his round cloak
about me and holding me close to his
breast with one arm, while he drove his
horse at furious speed with the other.

' I give you a great deal of trouble,"
I whispere t into his beard.

" Not at all. It is all in my day's
work," he said gruffly. This was not
very gallant, but it made me more com-
fortable in mind, as it possibly was
meant to do.

He did all a doctor could for my
aunt, which was little enough. Time
and patience were all the prescriptions
that he gave to her or to me, but he
came every day, sometimes twice, as he
perceived that time was growing short
and patience would soon have its per-
fect work.

The old storyold as when Cain went
courting into the land of Nod is com-
ing, as my reader can see with half an
eye. I did not fall in love with Mr.
Gillmore nor he with me all at once ;

but there grew to be au inexpressible
comfort in his rough sincerity, and the
warm hand clasp with which at every
visit he met and stilled my shrinking
nerves. "

In the first week of our acquaintance
I confided to him my unwilling listening
in the avenue to the love-quarr-el of
strangers. With his advice and assist-
ance I sent a carefully-worde- d adver-
tisement to the. village paper. To judge
by the pile of answers winch I received
describing every kind of ring that ever
was worn, one would think the earth
should have been sown as thick with
them as was the field of Canusa after
the great slaughter of Carthaginian
knights. But not one of the answers
bo much as hinted at a violet of sap-
phires with a diamond centre.

In these lonely davs I saw a great
deal of my neighbor, Miss Purdy; she
was one of those rare and blessed souls
who interpret literally the command to
love one's neighbor as one's self. She
and her niece, Kate Purdy, lived to-
gether, as I lived with Aunt Esther, and
a sort of fellow-feelin- g, from onr simi-
lar conditions, made us wondrous kind
from the first. Kate was a sparkling
brunette, who made love to everybody,
" male or female, Jew or Gentile, bond
or free," it was all one to her. I am a
very meek-lookin- g person myself, light-haire- d,

bine-eye-d, faded out you al-

most need a dark background to see me
at all.

Kate and I looked well together, and
stayed together chiefly for that reason
at firs, afterward for a strong and earn-
est liking that lasted our life-tim- e. I
told her all about the ring, and showed
her the answers to my advertisements ;
and when our talk reached low water on
other matters, we always fell back on
speculation about those two . lovers and
the sapphire ring. Kate was disposed
to treat it more lightly than I could
find it in my heiurt to do. She thought
it far too pretty to hide its light in a
bureau drawer, and after a time I wore
it, thinking that in that way it might be
possibly seen and claimed by its o vner.

We had become very intimate in girl's
fashion before I introduced Ivste to
" my doctor," as I called him in my
heart They took kindly" to each
other, but she did not at once begin to
wile the heart out of him, as I had Been
her do with other men. '

"Why don't you make love to Dr.
Gilmore ?" I asked her at last. " You
are naturally a fisher of men, and the
prey is very scarce at Dovecotes."

" Firstly," said Kate, "because you
already have him in your own net, and
unless all signs fail, you will jwon land
him. Secondly," he is too fearfully old
and grave I don't mean that he has
lived any great number of years, but he
is one of those who are born forty years
old, and that would make him at this
present time

My world was well-nig- h empty of
kith and kin when Aunt Esther died,
but I was not near so doleful as I ought
to have been. : I had very little money,
but I had youth and hope, and there
was the doctor. Kate Purdy had been
helping me to set the house in order
after the dreadful bustle that follows
the vanquishing of a familiar face.

At night-fa- ll she left me alone for an
hour or two ; it was then, as Kate and I
had tacitly supposed, reading it in one
another's eyes, that " my doctor" came
to see me.

" I am afraid yon are going to be
very lonely here," he said, after the
first greetings were over.

. " But I shall not be here ; I am going
to live with the Purdys."

" Are you quite sure they want you?"
" They say so." 4

"Doubtless they feel in that way
now, but their hearts are warmed by the
sight of your affliction. You had far
better come home to me."

He held out his arms, with a gesture
that belied the calmness of his words,
but I would not see it.

never emigrate. We infer from these
facts that if not a happy people, they
are at least a contented one. t

They were a religious people when
they accepted the mikado, and gave
him their reverence. They must have
been a religious people, when they ac-
cepted from the mikado the teachings
of the Sintu sect ; they must have been
a religious people, when the doctrines
of Buddha supplanted so generally the
dreamy mysticisms of the earlier faith.
Xavier found them a religious people,
willing to accept the teachings of
Christianity. . But the religions age in
Japan has passed. Confucian philo-
sophy has undermined all mythological
creeds, and left the Japanese a nation
of doubters. Government now makes
no provision for the support of religious
orders. Their revenues derived from
ancient foundations, are diminishing.
The priesthood is as inoffensive as it is
poor. It may be. expected that under
this toleration the Christian faith will
now, for the first time, come into pub
lic consideration in Japan in the way it
ought to come that is to say, in con
tion with the science, literature, and
ait, end the political, moral, and social
institutions of the Western nations.

The Japanese are ' less an imitative
peeple than an inquiring one. - They
are not, however, excitable concerning
the events of the day, but rather dili-
gent in studying what is useful, i All
their dramatic representations, are di
dactic; and, though they have a fond
ness for legerdemain, they enjoy it not
because it is amusing, but because it
makes them think from power to pro
duct, from cause to effect ;.

The most unpropitious feature of
Japanese society is the grossness of the
popular sense in regard to woman.
Among the common people neither sex
maintains decency in dress, and they
use the public bathing-house- s promis-
cuously. . In ' Japan, as elsewhere
throughout the East there indeed is
marriage, but it is marriage without
the rights and responsibilities of that
relation. This debasement of woman
has tainted and corrupted the whole
state. We are obliged to conclude that
domestic virtue has not a prominent
place in the morals of Japan, although
some glimpses which we have bad of
life in the upper classes have inclined
us to believe that among them vice is
not altogether free from restraint
Seward's Travels.

Medical Men as Producers.
It will probably surprise the reader

that M. About rankB medical men among
producers, and on grounds at least
plausible. He says: Do you grant
that among the things useful ' to man,
the most useful is man himself ? Do
you accept the calculations of the econo
mists who say that commencing at his
27th year, the individual reimburses
the advances made by society? Do you
think, like J. is. : Say all who reason.
that the problem is not how to beget
children, but how to rear them to man's
estate? You ought then to acknow
ledge that the medical art, by organiz-
ing a struggle against the destructive
causes which .threaten us from our
birth, produces an incalculable amount
of. utility on earth. . Our life, according
to Biscbat s definition, is the aggregate
of the forces contending in ns against
death. Every hour, nature claims the
elements of which our body is compos
ed ; our existence is but a militant loan,
incessantly continued and renewed ; it
would be impossible to rate too highly
the fine medical industry which protects
the human being against a universal
conspiring host. Among the men of
your acquaintance, are there many
whom science " has not once rescued
from death ? Starting from that point,
say whether the doctor of medicine is a
more paltry producer than the cabinet
maker or the stone-cutte- r.

The Physical Eefore the Mental.
jw an is a progressive being only on

condition that he begin at the begin
ning. He can afford to wait centuries
for a brain, but he cannot subsist a sec
ond without a body. If civilization
sacrifices the physical hopelessly to the
mental, and barbarism merely sacrifice
the mental to the physical, then barba-
rism is unquestionably the better thing
so far as it goes, because it provides the
essential preliminary conditions, irar--
barisrn is a one-sto- ry log-ten- t, a poor
thing, but better than nothing ; while
such a civilization would be simply a
second story, with a first story too weak
to Bustain it, a magnificent sky-parlo- r,

with all heaven in view from the npper
windows, but with the whole family
coming down in a crash, presently,
through a fatal neglect of the basement
In such a view, an American Indian or
a Kaffir warrior may be a wholesome
subject, good for. something already,
and for much more when he gets a brain
built on. But when one sees a book-
worm in his library, an anxious mer
chant-princ-e urhis counting-roo- tot
tering feebly about, his thin underpin
ning scarcely able to support what Jie
has already crammed into that heavy
brain of his. and he still piling m more,
one feels disposed to cry out, ' Unsafe
passing herel - Stand from under!"

Goethe and Lessing. ;

Goethe s poetic sense was the mino--
taur to which he sacrificed everything.
To make a study, he would soil the
maiden petals ot a woman s soul; to
get the delicious sensation of a reflex

aw ailsorrow, he would wring a nean. au
that saves his egotism from being hate
ful is. thatrwith its immense reaches,
it cheats the sense into a feeling of
something like sublimity. A patch of
sand is unpleasing ; a desert has all the
awe of the ocean. Lessing also felt the
duty of self culture ; but it was not so
much for the sake of feeding at this or
that faculty,

.
as of strengthening char--

i i -- l - 1 1 1 x1acter, tne oniy sou m wiucu rem meiuau
power an root itself and find suste
nance. His advice to his brother Karl,
who was beginning iowrite for the
tage. is two parts moral to one literary.
Study ethics diligently, learn to ex

press yourself well and correctly, and
cultivate your own character ; without
that I cannot conceive a good dramatic
anthor." Marvelous counsel this will
seem to those who think that wisdom is
only to be found in the fool's paradise
of Bohemia! Lowell. I

r Parantage of John Wesley.
tn 1701 a clergyman of the "Establish

ed church of England, the first man who
wrote in favor of William of Orange as
successor to James H., observed that
his wife, a very beautiful and accomp-
lished woman, to whom he was tenderly
attached, and with whom he had lived
in delightful harmony for 11 years, did
not respond when he . prayed for the
king. "Why do you not say Amen,
when I pray for his majesty?" he in-

quired. "Because," she calmly repli-
ed, "I do not believe the prince of
Orange to be king !" "In that-case,-

"

returned the. unbending Orangeman,
"we must part" It does not appear
that the wife, a conscientious, far-mind-

woman, who was willing to give the
liberty she exacted, made any effort to
turn him from his. purpose ; she seems
to have had as strong belief in the
sincerity of his convictions of duty as
she had in her own; Accordingly the
reverend gentleman went up to London
and remained a year, leaving several
children and the care of the parish and
parsonage to his wife. At the end of
that time William of Orange died, and
as the lady could respond with a
hearty " Amen" to prayers for Queen
Anne, the husband and wife were re-
united. Among the 19 children of the
beautiful, strong-minde- d loyalist, and
the inflexible, scholarly revolutionist,
were John and Charles Wesley.

A Buddhist Legend.
Tn the Village of Sarvathi there lived

a young wife named, Keesah, who, at
the age of 14, gave --birth to a eon ; and
she loved him with all the love and joy
oi me possessor oi a newiy-roun- d treas
tire, for hia face was like a golden cloud
his eves fair and tender an a. hi
and his smile bright and beaming like
me morning ugui upon me dewy flow-
ers. But when he boy was able to
walk, and could run about the house
there came a day when ho suddenly fell
sick and died. And Keesah. nn( nn.
derstanding what 'had happened to her
fair, lotus-eye- d boy, clasped him to her
bosom, and went about the village from
house to house,' praying andeeping,
and beseeching the good people to give
her some medicine to cure her baby,
jui tne villagers i ana neighbors,
seeing her. said s

"Is the girl mad, that she still bears
about on her breast the dead body of
her child?" 'i V..At length a holy man, pitying the
giri s sorrow, saia k nimsell : "Alas
this Keesah does not understand the
law of death ; I will try to comfort her.
And he answered her, and said, "My
good giri, j. cannot myself give you any
medicine to euro your boy, but I know a
holy and wise physician who can.

"Oh!" said the young mother, "do
tell me who it is, that I may go st once
to him .( - - - t -
; s;And the holy man replied, "He
called the Buddha; he. alone can cure
tnyenud.

xneu jxeesan, on hearing this, was
comforted, - and - set out to find the
Buddha, still clasping to her heart the
lifeless body of her child. And when
she found him, she bowed down before
him, and said :

O my lord and master I do you know
of any medicine that will cure my baby 1"

And the xtuddha replied and said:
Yes, I know of one. but jon must get

it for me."
And she asked.: "What medicine do

you want ? Tell me that I may hasten
in searcn oi it. ..

And the Buddha said : "I want only
a few grains ; of mustard-see-d. Leave
here the boy, and go you and bring
them to me.

The girl refused to part with her baby.
but promised to get the seed for him.
As she was about to set out the pitiful
Buddha, recalling hex, said :

Mj sister, - the mustard-see- d that I
require must be taken from a house
where no child, parent, husband, wife,
relative, or slave has ever died."

lie young mother replied, "Very
good, my lord ;" and went her way, tak
ing ner Doy with her, and setting him
astride on her him, witn his lifeless head
resting on her bosom. Thus she went
from house to house, from palace to
nut, pegging for some grains of mustard-seed.- ".

The people said to her : " Here
are the seeds ; take them, and go thy
way." But she first asked :

" In this, my friend s house, has there
ever died a child, a husband, a parent,
or slave T

And they one and all replied : "Lady.
what is this that thou hast said? Know--
est thou not that the living are few. but
that the dead are many ? There is no
such house as thou seekest

Then she went to other houses and
begged the grains of mustard-seed- .
which they gladly gave her, but to her
questionings one said, "I have lost a
son ; another. I havn Inst si nsrant.
and vet another. " I have lost a slave :"
and every one and all of them made
some such reply. At last, not being
able to discover a single house free from
the dead, whence she could obtain the
mustard-see- d, and feeling utterly faint
and weary, she sat herself down upon a
stone with, ner baoy in her lap, an d
thinking sadly, said to herself, "Alas !

this is a heavy task I have nndertakenr
I am not the only one who has lost her
baby. Jiiverywhere children are dying,
parents are dying, loved ones are dying,
and everywhere they tell me the dead
are more numerous than the living.
Shall I then , think only of my own
sorrow ?" ,,

Thinking thus she suddenly summond
courage to put away" her sorrow for her
dead baby, and she - carried him to the
forest and laid him down to rest under
a tree; and having covered him over
with tender leaves, and taken her last
look of his loved face, she betook her-
self once more to the Buddha, and bow-
ed before him. - "

And he- - said to her : " Sister, hast
thou found the mustard-seed?- "

" I have- - not,, my lord," she replied ;
" for the people in the village tell me
there is no house in which some one
has not died ; for the living are few, but
the dead are many."

" And where is your baby 7

"I have laid him under a tree in the
forest, my lord," said Keesah gently.

Then said the Buddha to her : " xou
have found the grains of mustard-see- d ;

you thought that you alone had lost a
son, but now you have learned that the
law of death and of suffering is among
all living creatures, and that here there
is no permanence." ' -

On hearing this, Keesah was comfort
ed, and established in the path of virtue,
and was thenceforth called Keesah God-a-

the disciple of the Buddha.
Japanese Civilization.

It would be - manifestly unfair to
judge the Japanese by the standard of
Western civilization.' Measured by the
Oriental one, it cannot be denied that it
excels the Asiatic states to whose sys-
tem it belongs. The affections of fam-
ily and kindred seem as strong here as
elsewhere. There is no neglect of
children ; there is no want of connubial
care, no lack of parental love and de-
votion. -

The painstaking culture which ex
tends from the water's edge to the
mountain-verg- e ; the tedious manipula-
tion practiced in mechanism ; and the
patient drudgery of the coolies in the
the cities, in labor elsewhere performed
by domestic animals show , that the
Japanese are industrious. Though the
empire has, from its earliest period,
been isolated from the civilized world,
yet the silks of that country were
found among the richest freights of
Venice. A Japanese bazaar is seen in
every modern European city ; and there
is no drawing-roo- museum, or palace
in the world, which is completely fur-
nished with Japanese fabrics.

They have no legislature, yet they
have uniform laws, and these laws are
legibly inscribed on tablets at every
cross-roa- d and market-plac- e. Although
science and literature in the West have
borrowed little or nothing from these
islands, the Japanese are nevertheless a
reading and writing people. We hardly
know whether Boston, Philadelphia, or
New York shop-windo- display greater
number or variety of maps, books,
charts, and pictures, than the stalls of
Yeddo, Osaka, or Miako.

Japan is populous, whether we allow
it twenty millions, as some of our mis-
sionaries do, or fifty millions, as the
prime-minist- er claimed in his conversa
tion with JVir. oewaro. meverineiess,
mendicity, though unrestrained by law,
is less offensive than in .Naples, or even
in New York.

It would be a curious study to inquire
how and when the severe feudal model
of the middle ag s of Europe obtained
a plnce in Japan, or In w it has continued
so long among a people so mercurial,
and yet so thoughtful. While in theory
the mikado is sovereign proprietor, the
whole domain practically belongs to the
daimios, who are rich. The revenues
of many of them are not less than the
public revenues oi some oi tne otaten
of our Federal Union. Though the
peasantry are poor, we nowheie heard a
complaint against rents or taxes, or the
price of labor. Aloreover, the Japan-
ese, while they encourage emigration,

" How can I be sure that you want
me t ;.

"Do I not say it?"" Yes, and so did the Purdys. It may
do mat your Heart is warmed by my
loneliness." .

" What is the use of fencing, when I
love you and you love me ?

" How do you know that ?"
"Because you have been so careful

not to show even a decent regard .for
me II you nad not loved me, you
would have been more eordiaL"

" O wiser than Solomon 1", I said
but I saw his arms put out to me at that
moment, and I quite forgot what o'clock
it was until Kate's opening the hall
door made me draw away from "my
doctor." .

t

Kate made lively talk for a few min-
utes, but had little response from her
audience.

" My dear turtle-doves- ," she said at
last, laying one hand on mine and look-
ing hard at my friend, " I see how it is
with you. You have reached the point
where ' two is company and three is a
crowd.'"

" No, we have passed it," said the
doctor.

"And Esther is going to marry you?"
" You have said it"
"Then I wish you joy with all my

heart By the way, did you bring the
engagement ring with you ?"

" Of course n$t."
" You need not look so irate Some

men are so certain of their happiness
that they buy the ring beforehand.
Why don't- - you use this one that came
to Ester out of the gate-post- ?" said
Kate, drawing from her finger the sap-
phire ring, which she often wore.

"It would be a bad omen," I said,
shrinking away from it ; " and suppose
some one should claim it after all ?" -

" I did not think of that, but you
could have another made like it Noth-
ing could be prettier for an engagement
ring."

" If Dr.. Gilmore likes it, I am sure I
have no objection," I said at last, for
there was a tinge of romance in giving
the ring a happy ending after being
spurned by its first owner.

Dr. Gilmore did like it, and put it on
my finger before Kate went off, with
some good advice about not sitting up
late, which met the fate of most good
advice. I crept into her bed in the
"wee smal' hours ayont the twal," and
she woke instantly.

" This is a good example to set before
a young and innocent maiden," she re-
marked. .

" Oh, Kate." I said in the usual gush-
ing fashion, "I am so happy, I can't be-
lieve it"" Oh, well, I can. Nobody comes to
bed at this time o' night unless some-
thing awful has happened."

" I wonder he did not fall in love
with yon, Kate."

" So do I, but some men have no taste,
you know. They are to be pitied, not
to be blamed. Besides, as I have said
before, he is too aged fer me. Hell be
a 'centurion when you're in your
prime."

Kate refused to talk all night, as I
would gladly have had her, and I did
catch an hour or two of sleep, full of
happy dreams.

I was nearly alone in the world, and
there was no earthly reason for delaying
the marriage except for the wedding
garments.1

Dovecotes was wonderfully healthy
just at this time, but the doctor's car-
riage (he had discarded the old narrow
sulky, and replaced it with a buggy)
might be seen going at full speed along
the avenue often enough for a patient
at the point ef death

We were married and went into the
village, to live in the very house in
which I had first taken possession of its
owner.

That former neighbor, who had seen
me an old maid in her prophetic soul,
said, " So you took the doctor, after
all."

If this were an ordinary and well-sonduct- ed

story, it ought to end here ;
but being a true history, my life did
not at once come to an end, like that of
most heroines, with marriage.

I had been Mrs. Gilmore nearly ten
years, and had led a very downy life of
it My love, which had run so smooth
from the beginning, kept up the same
habit -

I mentally carried an umbrella all
those years, but it never rained any-
thing but good fortune.

Three little Gilmores made my life a
happy burden, and my old friend, Kate
Purdy, came constantly to the house to
help bring them up. Kate was nearly
30 years old, when her fate was carried
into her aunt's house with a sprained
ankle, and came out of it her accepted
Lover. .

Many men had fallen in love with
Kate in these years, but they had been
without form or comeliness in her eyes.
The mild, colorless.man whom she loved
at last with all her tender heart carried
her away from Dovecotes, and I did not
see her again till she brought with her
the transcendent first baby, which was
to cast far into the shade all Gilmore
babies, past, present and to come.

One foggy twilight, t hen our tyrants
were " laid " for the niht, we walked
toward Dovecotes. Th-.- : long gate open-
ing on the avenue was shut, and we
leaned upon it, to rest a moment before
turning homeward.

" By the way," said I, " it is just like
the night when I found this ring. I
wonder if those lovers ever made up
their quarrel and married after all." -

"I am quite sure they never married,"
said Kate s husband, gravely.

" What do vou mean ?" I gasped.
" Tell her all about it," said Kate to

Dr. Gilmore. "We are happy now."
She kissed me twice, with a long look
into my frightened face, and .walked
away with her husband.

" What is it?" I said with great ef-

fort, so dry was my throat
" It was Kate Purdy and I who quar-

reled at the gate and lost the ring:
That is all."

" All !" I repeated. .
" Little wife, have we not been happy

together?"
" I have supposed so "
" And I have known it"" But the long deceit "
" On my word, there has been none.

After you introduced me to Kate, I nev-spo- ke

a word to her that you did not
hear, nor looked a look that you did not
see. She fascinated me once, but I nev-
er really loved her."

I Relieve men often make this sort of
l em ark to their wives touching their
youthful follies, but it comforted many
another wife. I had always worn the
sapphire ring, the sign of our betrothal,
and as we talked I had been slipping it
up and down around my finger.

As we turned to leave the gate, I saw
a deep crack in the ground where frost
had loosened the post; in an instant I
had dropped the ring into the crack
and went on, with one bruise less on
my spirit

On the way home we talked of the
universal preference for moonlight over
fog, and found Kate waiting alone on
the door-ste- p. " I will not darken your
.doors again," she said, " till you say
that you forgive me."

" Yes," said the doctor, "she will let
by-gon- es be and Kate took
that for her answer.

" Yon will find your ring where you
left it," I whispered to Kate as I left
her for the night.

When I was taking out hair-pin-s un-
der the gan-lign- t, I saw the doctor look
curiously at my forefinger.

"Yes, I said, "it is gone ; I found
the owner, you know."

He made me no reply, but he drew
from tinder the dressing-tabl- e the little
leather-colore- d box that held all his
private papers, the only thing in the

How strange it will be, lore bow strange, whan we
two

Shall be wbat all lovers beoome.
Ton. fricrid and faithless. I cold and antrae.
Yon thoughtless of me, and I careless of yon.
Our ixt tiamee frown rustv with nothina to do.
LoveV bright web nn raveled, and relit, and worn

tnroiiKD,
And life's loom left empty ah, hum I

All, me,
, .. How strange it will bet

How strange it will be when (be witchery goes,
Which makes me seem lovely to-d- ;

When yonr thoueht of me loses its emilew e?

wnen every day serves some new fault to aiaeioae.
When you find I've cold eyes and an every day

nose.
And wonder yon could for a moment suppose

I waa out of the common place way ;
Ah, me, -

How strange it will be.

How strange it will be, love how strange, when we
meet

With just a chill touch of the hand t
When my pulses no longer deliirhtedly beat
At the thought of yonr coming, the sound of your

feefc. -

When I watch not your going, far down tha long
street.

When your dear, loving voice, now SO thrilllngly
sweet.

Grows harsh in reproach or oommaud ;
, j Ah, me, ....-

How strange it will be, .r
How strange it will be when we willingly stay

Divided the weary day through I

Or, getting remotely aiiart as we may.
Hit chilly and silent wita notning to say.
Or coolly oonverse on the news of the day.
In a wearisome, old married folks sort of way I

1 snrinK from tne picture, aoai you t
. Ah, me,

How strange it will be.

Dear love, if our hearts do grow torpid and old.
Aa many others have done :

If we let our love perish with hanger and eald.
If we dim all life's diamonds and tarnish its gold.
If we choose to live wretched and die anoanaoled.
Twill be strangest of all things that aver were told

As Happening under tne sun j
Ah, me,
" v - Hew strange H will be f

; rj: ; HUMOS. ' .

Cheeky " swells " Mumps.
The fish most certain to be paid

for d.

Some of our Congressmen need
6acA:bone more than back pay.

Strance. when monev is so " hard."
that hard money should be so scarce.

Mr. Gunn, our Darwinian friend.
thinks he descended from a Parrot He
is a smooth bore.

What is the difference between the
duties of a valet and the duties of a
nurse? - The first brushes one's hat, the
other brushes one's brat. ' 'w .

The gen' leman so often spoken of in
novels, who riveted people with his gaze,
has obtained employment in a boiler
manufactory, with extra pay, on account
of his peculiar faculty.

A Mrs. Day, of Springfield, 111.,
lately gave birth to quadruplets. The
broken hearted father says , Solomon
was quite right when he said we do not
know "what a day may bring forth.

"You seem to be a little hoarse,
my love, remarked bimpkins to his
snonse. when she had a cold. " A lit
tle hoarse, indeed!" she replied, mislik- -
mg the personal allusion. "Better be
that than a big mule.

Worthy Pastor "My boy, learn
to be contented ; mouths are never sent
without the bread to feed them." Prac-
tical Boy "Oh, ah I but the mouths
are sent to our house, and the bread to
yonrn !

--It is said that Miss Anna Dickin
son, on being asked by a green lecture--
committee-ma- n where her husband was,
replied tartly, " In Texas !" Probably
he thought he had better go to Tex
as than to Hav-anna- ,.

t , ,
--Many persons consider the game of

base ball a silly, nonsensical amuse
ment. They are mistaken. A Terre
Haute "catcher" recently caught
coal-o- il lamp on the fly. hot from the
hands of his infuriated wife.

--A Yorkshireman went to consult one
of the m6st conscientious lawyers, and,
after stating his case, said, "Now, sir.
I know you're a lawyer, but I wish you

1 J L 1 1.11 XI X 1LWOUlu lust pieastt leu me uie eruui
about this matter." .

--There is at least one happy man in
Connecticut ' His wife, who has been
dumb for twelve years, has just recov-
ered her speech. Imagine the poor
mans condition when we say she is
making up for lost time! ... -

Mamma "And if poor mamma
had not recovered, and had. gone away
from her little George forever, wh&t
would he have done?" Little George
" I don t know. Ma, but I guess me and
Jimmy Goggins would have gone skat
ing! ,.

A Danbury family which is sus
tained by charity, , almost perished
from hunger oh Friday night The
little girl who makes the daily rounds
in quest of food was prevented from
going out that morning by losing one
of her ear-ring- s.

A solicitor, who had recently been
engaged by a prominent ce

firm, returned to the office of his em
ployers, the other day, and complaiued
that he had been snuooeu dv a gentle-
man on whom he had called. " Snub-
bed," cried the manager, "snubbed?
Why. what did you do tnat ne should
have snubbed you ? I have solicited
life insurance from the Atlantic, to the
Mississippi, and have never been snub-
bed. I have been kicked down stairs,
beaten over the head with chairs, and
thrown out of the window, but snubbed
I never have been. The solicitor is
driving a coal wagon.

A humorous individual was edify
ing an audience with the old story of
the stump-speak- er who was enlarging
upon the evils of a national debt, and
concluded with the flight of oratory.
" Fellow-citizen- s, I am credibly inform
ed that the debt of Great Britain, at
this present moment, exceeds the sum
of nine thousand dollars!" This was
too much for a slightly elevated old gen-
tleman in the crowd, who steadied him-
self against the counter, and proceeded
to destroy the delusion: " What's that
you say, you man! - The-- you're cred-

ibly inthroned! You must be thinking
of the hie interest of the debt I
tell you, sir, that the debt of Great
Britain exceeds the hio sum of nine-
ty thousand dollars!" It was useless to
argue with an old gentleman who had
probably been there, and who knew all
about it. .''..The Colonel had been recommend
ed to take horseback exercises for the
benefit of his health, by his physician,
and accordingly applied at a well known
stable for the animal. In about three
hours he returned, covered with dust
and perspiration, and, with the assist-
ance of one of the hostlers, . slowly and
painfully descended from his steed.

How mneh ?" Three dollars, uoio--
nel." He slowly "drew his wallet and- -

laid down the required sum. " Shall
you want the horse again
Colonel ?" " No, I sha'nt want him
any more at all." ' Indeed," said the
stable-keepe- r, with a twinkle in his
eye, as he noted the Colonel holding on
to his lacerated body.- - .remaps tne
horse don't suit you." ." O, yes, said
Barnes, quickly ; " there's nothing the
matter wun tne rorse ; ne a an ngnt.
It's the price I object to." "The
price !" said the stable-keepe- r ; " why
I only charged you three dollars. Colo
nel, which we consider cheap for the
horse's services all the afternoon."

Well. I don't." squealed Barnes, rub
bing his selling body ; " for whenever I
want a thing of this kind again, I know
a big Irishman who will Kick me all day
for half the money."

Calling a boy up in the morning
can hardly be classed nnder the head of
" past-times-," especially if the boy is
fond of exercise the day before. There
is rarely a mother who is a success at
abusing a boy. , All mothers know this ;
so do their boys. And yet the mother
seems to go at it in the right way. She
opens the stair door and insinuatingly

yet to ran at the expense of other rate-
payers. This privilege was given to
oourage house-buildin- g in the new quar-
ter, and doubtless had its effect at a
time when the aucoeMi of the boulevard
was not assured. Now, however, they
are thegreat financial success of the
day. An Austrian capitalist either
starts a bank or builds a house on the
boulevard when he wishes to do some
thing profitable but safe. The bank is
sure to be taken off his hands by a com-
pany at a premium, and the house is
sure to increase in value in a few year
so as to cover all that has been spent
Some people go so far as to believe that
the exhibition of 1873 will only bring
rents to where they must naturally have
eome in a short time. " It is all owing
to the removal of the disabilities of the
Jews in Austria," bats one informant

When they were first allowed to hold
landed property of their own they rushed
into the market with boundless capital,
eager to buy. and you see the conse
quence. Letter to London News.

Fondness ofEnglish Women for Eques
trian Sport.

In Great Britain royalty, nobility, and
the gentry are almost the exclusive
patrons of the turf, and with the ladies
of these classes a practical knowledge
of equestrians is considered a necessary

Sart of their education. They are
to ride in childhood, when the

will is strong and the body obedient to
it The " little miss" loves and fondles
her pet pony from babyhood, and to her
loving control he is gentle and docile
as a kitten. No one can fully enjoy
riding who does not both love and ad-

mire the noble animal which she rides.
The quick intelligence and affectionate
nature of the horse often yield to the
gentle band and voice of a woman the
mastery be wonld contest with a stronger
power. The .English girl fearlessly
mounts a strong, npirited horse and
rides through the wide, open country,
the bounding life within her sending
the warm blood blushing to her cheeks
and tingling the very finger tips under
the exhilarating influences of this health-
ful exercise. If a quieter mood posses
the rider, she leisurely courses through
the enchanting lanes board ered on either
side with honeysuckle, hawthorn, and
the dark, clustering slough-berr- y.

Again, with a Prty of high-spirit- ed

equestrians, in full hunting suit she is
seen in eager chase, leaping hedges with
a successful daring, in some instaoeee
outstripping her cavalier, who stakes
his reputation on the race and pays the
forfeit in broken arms and oollar-bone- e.

The queen of England is a most grace-
ful and accomplished horsewoman, and
her children were all taught to ride and
practiced daily in the royal riding-scho- ol

at Buckingham palace, her majes
ty always seated at an inner window
watching the progress of the lesson. It
is worth a journey across the Atlantic to
spend an aatumn day at Windsor. On
,yer-- r fternoon ' inviting weather the
iiuu euiu vski A vuruci v la sutuisiru
by a party of ladies and gentlemen ri-

ding for pleasure through the noble
avenue leading from the castle and
nnder the branches of the same grand
old elms loved by Queen Anre and ber
ladies, who took their daily exercise
under their shadows, habited in close-bodi- ed

coats, hats gorgeous with feathers
and short perukes. Very different are
the habits worn by these ladien the
black coat-dres- s and princess of Wales
high hat a veil ef floating gauze, with
long Wellington boots always worn over
tightly fitting pantaloons. World,

Havana's Excellent Municipal OOT- -
eminent.

The rule of the Spaniards on this is-

land may be very tyrannical, and one
can hardly understand how the rule of
that power can be otherwise ; yet my
shert residence here has convinced me
that a more orderly city than Havana
does not exist within the United States,
at least Of course my impressions are
recent and probably imperfect as yet,
bnt I give them to yon for what they
are worth. The population is very
mixed, and yet I have to see the first
drunken man, see the first disorderly
act, learn of the first quarrel, or hear
the first profane word. It is not at all
probable that the inhabitants are any
more moral than others, possibly in
some respects the reverse, yet each one
attends to his own business, and re-
spects the rights and property of others.
This I attribute to the positive certain-
ty among rogues that for every infrac-
tion of the law there is a certain and
swift punishment without the shield of
a sickly sentimentality. Out of the
quick, excitable and possibly revenge-
ful disposition of the Spaniard, the
manner in which the law is here admin-
istered has made a quiet, law-abidi-

citizen. With these narrow streets and
numerous hacks and carts and collisions
and delays, personal assaults and mur-
ders would be of frequent occurrence
in New York, yet the hackmen her
back up, turn around the block all good
naturediy. During the night, here and
there, oae may see a sereno, or a police-
man may be seen with his lamp and
lance leaning against a post, but seem-
ingly a nselss ornament Louvres and
casinos are crowded till midnight, and
the chatter of the guests sounds like
the roar of the sea, yet no one drunk,
no one disorderly. Property, portable
and. valuable, I am informed, may b
left in the streets all night and not bo
disturbed. No one will attribute all
this to the fact that there are laws pro-
tecting personal rights and private
property. No better laws than our own
exist upon these subjects. The differ-
ence lies in the manner of exMnting the
laws. And while we condemn this tyr-
annical government and heap our curses
upon despotism, and wish success to the
rebellion which has existed on this is-

land since 1 8C8, no one can find fault
with the order which reigns in Havana.

A South American newspaper maa,
confound him, has spoiled all future
items about very old people in the
United Btates by telling about a Bra-

zilian nearly two hundred years old.
Thus does foreign competition ruin,
home industry, and still the free-trade- rs

raise their barbaric yawp.

A conntry minister of " limited ca-

pacity " recently married for a second
wife a widow of some property. Being
an ardent servant of Mammon, a form-
er neighbor asked him if be did not do
well by Uie second mrrriage. " O yes,
indeed," he said with animation ; and
then, as an expression of reverent awe.
stole into his face, he added, "and
what in very remarkable, the clothes of
my wife's first husband just fits me."

Rural papers severely condemn the
conduct of " the hens that are standing
around barn-yar- d doors doing nothing
while eggs are selling at 50 cents a dos-en-,"

and suggest that, although purely
a lay question, it is one in which the
clergy might test the efficacy of prayer.

A musqnito taper is a rittsburg
invention. It creates such a smell
when burning that the musquitoes ask
to be excused. It drives human being
out of doors also, which is its only de-

fect .

They say crocodiles do not really
weep ; we know a sailor, though, who
has seen whales blubber.

ONE OP MY "BYGONES."
After striving all day with the total

depravity of chairs and tables and bed-
steads, which refused on any terms to
look home-lik- e in a new house, it was
comfort untold to rush out into the
avenue, in the dank, and tiike sweet
counsel with myself, or, as quaint old
Herbert expresses it,

To tumble up and down my chest
And see what my soul doth wear.

It was the Avenue which made me
take the honse ; nobody's avenne in par-
ticular, yet it seemed to belong to each
oiie of the small group of cottages to
which it lead from the high road. It
had existed as a sort f lane before the
ott,g-- s were thought of, and great

trees had had time to grow tip in a
leirirrly way and meet overhead. A
lone crate closed it in at night from the
snares of the outer world, and gave
greater sense of security to the lonely
spinsters and timid widows who lived
in the cottages.

On this njght a thick mist enfolded
. the trees and me as with a som ore gar-
ment, and the remark of one of our old
neighbors when she heard our destin-
ation came back to me like a bird of ill-om- en

: " Going to Dovecotes ! Then
you will live and die an old maid. No
one ever goes there bat the doctor to
make them sick and the lawyer to write
their wills. It is too far from the vil-

lage to walk, and too near to make it
worth while to ride." ,

She evidently spake not without
knowledge, and I keenly felt the little
fine point that was wrapped up in it. It
had a fearful sound to be an old maid
all my days, for old maids do live im- -'

mcnsely long lives, having neither great
joys nor great sorrows to wear out their
1 . 1 . T -- 1 -- .rna .i. o nth -
little more effort they might live for-
ever. I was 32 years old, and no love
passages ,had ever been mine. 11 one
must be an old maid it would be some
consolation to have a few old letters

1 and a bunch of dried flowers to tarn
over in winter evenings. It was an old

, familiar track in my mind ; my thoughts
traveled it often. The hour was not
very late, but the fog made a darkness
that might be felt. Suddenly I heard
voices near me, but whether in front or
following it was impossible to tell, as I
distinguished no foot-step- s.

" I fear we have made a mistake,"
said a woman's voice, trembling in spite
of a hard tone in it. " If you cannot
bear with me while we are lovers, what
will become of me by and by ?"

It is only when we are alone that I
should ever suspect that we

. were lov--
t, ieuv rejuiiieii n imtMciwiue voice,
You were willing that our engage-

ment should be a secret."
" Yes, bec.iuse you besought me so

anxiously ; but your manner to other
men is so utterly utterly "

" Don't hesitate for a word. I assure
you I can endura it. My manner is
HO--- ?" .

" Unengaged, I would say, to put it
very mildly."

V Perhaps it is better that my con-
dition should fit my manner."

" Perhaps unless you can change
that manner."

" I could no more do that than the
lexipard could change his spots. . I have
loved you well, but fiat is no reason
why we should marry, I suppose."

Oh ! none whatever. I hear some
oae coming. Here is the ring that yon
meant for a fetter. Good night and
good-by!- "

A woman ran by me so closely that
her skirts brnshed mine, and the fog
lifting a little at the same moment I
saw the outline of a man take his el--,

bows from the long gate, on which he
I had been leaning, and stooping down
- seem to look for something on the
ground. Then he hurried away toward

.. the village, and as Bunyan suvs of his
pilgrim, " I saw him no more. '

I telt like a person blind-folde- d, who
ha been tormented vfith other people's

" secrets against his will. I leaned my
low arms on the gate until the fog
cleared away, and a scft, wavering
moonlight fell on the trees, which seem-
ed to whisper together alwut the very
secrets that I shared with them. In a
crack between post and bar something
gleamed in the moonlight. I picked
out a ring, the ring which one had
thrown away in her angry haste, and
which the other had looked for on the
ground in vain. It was a violet formed
of small sapphires, with a diamond in
the centre. I carried it home and tuck-
ed it into the furthest corner of my
npper drawer, and for a month I pon-
dered it in my heart. I looked eagerly
fot all notices under the head of " Lost
and round." Vast hordes of dogs
seemel to have gone upon their travels
alout that time ; muffs and bonds and
other small matters were entreated to
return, and no questions asked ; but no
ono had lost a ring. I composed with
inSni'e pains at least a dozen advertise-
ments which should delicately convey
to tha outline of a man that his ring
might be recovered if he desired it. I


